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e Mystery of ——
The Devil’s Ace

Or, The Manor Mystery

By Ferg

PRECEKDING GBAP:Bﬁ
ewby has & twin brot
e Tis secretary. | Newby's

found |

n & secret room
lish manor homu'l‘o
by Francis Clair, In this room, -
Suries -;ller. Clair's anceator won the manor
&y pla the ''Devil's Ace.” Ciair la poor.
planned for his daughter Dorothy to
S8ir John. Bhe Is @ ond O n

8 young engineer, who liv d
s, Wilhelmina and Billy Minter. At thlo
quest testimony Is given Mrs. Broll,
Newby's eccentric housekeepor. Wilhelmina |

of the murder, the crime hav-

Seek funds for the revolutionar
Russin, He tries to blackmall Clair by ec-
eusing him of Newby's murder. Hallm seeks
%o solve the mystery and meets Sir John—
alive. Sir John explains it was Richard who |
was slain.  Susplcion of murderin| .Rlchud
3 falls on 8ir John. Bezkoff, at Clairs ord«r.'
T 18 purened by the poHoe. Wilhelmina res-
eums hitmu. She and the count rall in love
. With each nther. A woman claiming to be
ShBir John's wife calls on Clalr
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CHAPTER X'‘X.
“Your Witel"’

OROTHY uttered an ejaculation of |
D surprise.  If thiz was the belt
frorn the blue hinted at in Willy's
letter, it was the last king of bolt she
expected to fall i

“(an vou deny it, John? asked the!
girange lady, speaking for the first
time; and Dorothy noticed how distinct |
was her enunclation.

“l have already admitted 1.7
Newby, stolidly. ‘“‘But I thought
¥you were dead long ago."”

“Dead'!" cried Miss Sanding, ralsing
herself on tip-toe to produce an effect
“wWhen 1 have been winning laurels in
America '

‘““I'here was that

sald
that

railway smash, you

know.”” Sir John reminded her.

‘I wue i it yves, I admit that 1 was
fn 't. PBut [ crcaped msafe 'n life aund
Hmb A false report of my death was
sgent to England, and on that, 1 pre-

gume, vou courted this yvoung lady. But!
had yvou cared for me, John, vou would |
have inguiric:. and would have
fearned tae truth. But 1 returned a
wmont age 10y Hampstead home, and
t.oard of vour death and afterwards of |
your from the grave. (;n.-ul'p.:
busy with your name, said that you
were engaged to marry Miss Clair, the
éaugiter of the owner of *his Manor,
so 1 came down to save her.”

“Yes, ves!" Newby smiled strangely. |
1 am not angry with you In the least,|

made

retuen

Clalr. Things looked black agalnst me, |
1 admit. but you will find later on that
1 am not qu a scoundrel. Mliss Clair!
Lady Panwin!' He bowed politely.
“Good-by. Sir John,” said Dorothy im- |

pulsively seizing his hand And 1 hope

1’1l see you soon again

A Dark Hint.

“When my character
cleared. Good-by!"

Jules Schwtyz, Llie Swiss butler, was
a great favorite with the other ser-
vants in the Manor House.

Dorothy also llked Jules, who was al-
ways ready to do what she wanted.
It occurred to her to send him to the
©010 house. Being a forelgner, he
might pick up useful informastion there.
He agreed and departed, ostensibly on

is ;)"

complets

& “hollday.”
But Jules never came bauck. Three'
duys elapsed and still he was adbsent.

Not a letter or a cand, or even a tele-
gram, came to cxplain why he had
taken—-very approp lately—French leave
and great was the sorrow in the Mano:
kitchen for the Ioss of the favorite
Dorothy was seirlous!y alarmed, as she
thougiit that the poor little man might
have got into trouble with the Anarch-

iats.
“You must not think of golng to
8oho,"” she eald to Hallon. ‘‘Perhaps

Jules has been killed, and these horrid
poople would kill you."

“I shall certainly go,"”
ebstinately.

Willy was alone when Hallon came
back, and Immediately asked !f Jules
had been heard of.

“If 1 tell you something,” she =aid
slowly, “you muset promise not to be

sald Hallon,

angry?”

‘‘No. How oould I be angry with
you? I have no right to be. What
. 7

Miss Minter wasted no time in fenc-
ing, but related the fight and the
saving of Count Beskoff.

Willy handed him Count Beskoff's
eard. ‘You see that the address is in
Boho. Now this may be the very
house where Sir John was taken. Go
there, and ses Count Bezkoff. He may
be able to explain what has become of

| dules.' .

1 It was after § o'clock when Hallon |

found himself in a shabby street (n
! Boho, and at the door of a shabby house.

, Caught!

A slim,
distinotly French, opened the door, and
when Percy, in her own tongue, asked
for Count Bezkoff, she not only ad-
mitted that he resided there, but
showed him into a small, dingy room
on the ground floor. When she went
i upstairs to tell the Russian about his

visitor, Hallon glanced around the {ll-

smeittng, ill-looking apartment, and

wondered that so clean and smart a

man as Bezkoff, and an aristocrat at
| ¢hat, should inhabit so mean a dwell-

ing.

Wuried in these thoughts, Halmn
®modbd by the dirty window, looking out
on ts the dirty, narrow street. Behind
him the door was opened, and so
quletly that he aid not know anyone
had entered untll a shawl was thrown
over his head. At once the young man

his revolver; but before he

The Chorus Lady

By James Forbes

A novel founded on the very
successful play of which Rose
Stahl was the Star.

W1l begin in The Evenlng World

Auther eof “The Mystery of a Hansom Cab.”

| undesirable creatures that
ithey made up thelr minds to remove.

' born at Moscow and my parents wero

! were turned out to starve in the streets.

olive-complexioned woman, |

Next Monday.

us Hume

could draw it many hands srasped !
him, and immediately afterwards a
stunning blow on the head roduced him
to unconsciousness Hallon's last
thought, as ho fell to the ground, was |
that a third victim, in the person of
himself, had been added to the Anar-
chistic list.

e
CHAPTER X X.
In Disguise.

BSON, the rural conetable, al-

ways complained that Beltan

seemed t0 have a megnetic at-
traction for all sorts and conditions of
trampae.

Billy Minter and his sister had their
abode on the high roed, and, therefore, |
found their cottage wo infested by these
oftentimes |

On the day that Percy Hallon went io
London, on the quest which had andei
80 badly for him, Wllly, returning from
the Manor Houee at 6 o'clock, was ac-
costied In the gloaming Ly a wild-look-
Ing figure |n ragged garments and
armed with a formidable cudge).

Willy gasped, “Count Beskofr!"

At your service, now and always,”
sald e.he Count, gracefully.

Willy hesitated no ionger. Catehing
up her skirts, she walked swiftly along
the road and Bezkoff foilowed at a
slow pace The cottage was only a
stone’s-throw distant, and Miss Minter,
enterng the gates, intimated tiat ths
so-called tramp should seat himesel? on
dry lawn while she went {nside for
food. !

The Secret,

Eh rtiv Miss Minvter emerged wiih |
RBiilv at her heels. Brother and alnﬂrl
walkel straight to where =

Bezkofr |
ioungzed on the sward. :
Wil you both promise to keep what
I am about to tell you secret until 1
give vou leave to speak?' asked Bn:-!

koft. | 3

oy Tty A TIrT vy, | the gorge at the mouth of the basin,

.,‘[.et“ \d:; 'y')‘:”::;w”:f ‘;‘:il:' g:;mk]’z | the trall leading along the sides of the
is alive?" asked Billy ¥t | steep hill, which were dotted by open
R ot glades, while the roar of the cataracts

‘And,” added Willy, before the Count | which the stream was broken as-
could speak. “Mr. Hallon, whom jyou cended from below. Here we moved
met, has gone to the address vou gave iin redoubled cautlon, for the sign
l;e’ to‘at’: you, and inquire about Jules | had grown very fresh and the animals

‘hwyte. -

“When?" asked Bezkoff, quickly. and| IR, OACH INOTE (Bchiiwed cand (begun
r‘?fnmed color. » | zlades we usually skirted them so as tu

‘To-day-—this aftepnoon.” | keep In the timber

Hezkoff bit his Mp. "I wish vou had| .y jasr, (., nearing the edge of one of
:‘0‘;(#:“ ':;:h“:':l‘ :Mb: d:ddf.?, M"SI rnese Khﬂ]»!. wWe Saw a movement among
‘ “("1'1:t T ll\’e‘hl 37 HEW, 5 the young trees on the other side, not
:urnir;g v;')?lle m?" asked Wiily, fifty yards a\;‘nl,\i'vd!'v(-rlnx through the

o : call safe shelter yvielded by some thick ever-
‘_mIn:c:l; !:,’"')d' bo}:h ).orw.l came (o be | onen bushes we speedily made out
200 JAUCH IR 200 0},"' The hia- Jhree bizon, a cow, a calfand a yearling,
tor".y‘ LAY ’,'.Ot take _me long. grazing greedily on the other side !

Go on,” sald Willy, looking at him |4y o glade under the fringing timber, all
’",‘:n”"' i with their heads uphill. Soon another
To be brief, cow and calf stepped out after them.

1 4ld not wish to ghoot, waiting for the
appearance of the big bull which I knew
was accompanying them.

S0 for several minutes [ watcned
the great, clumsy, shaggy beasts, as
all unconscious they grazed in the

(Continued from First Page.)

sald Beskoff, "I was
wealtny and noble. Owing to the jeal-
ousy of a high official my father was
accused of conspiracy and was exiled to
Siberia. He escaped and returned. The
police came after him, and he was cap-
turcd In my mother's boudoir. In try-
ing to defend him ghe was shot ™

“Oh!" sald Willy, in horror.

“Yesa,' sald the Russian, and rose, his
blus eyes blazing with swift anger, and
looking llke two sapphires, “you happy

COPVYRIGHT 1893. By G- P.PUTNAM'S SONS:

feeding. When the trall led across the!

sides of a chasm;

beyond, tie huge
thelr crests crimso
sun

the hunter was a
’
choly feeling as
bison, themselves
remnant of a
vanisied race.
men who now

mountain home.

At last, when 1
very anxfous lest
take alarm, the
peared on the edg

g(‘"
At the crack of th

the cataracts foamed and

doomed
Few,
have, or evermore shall

stood with outstretched head, scratch-
ing his throat against
which shook violently.
hehind his shoulder,

S
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open glade Behind them rose the
dark pines. At the left of the glade
the ground fell away to form the

down in the depthe
thundered
mountains towered,
ned by the sinking

Mixed with the eager excitement of

melan-
on these |
the last
nearly
are the

certain nhalf
I gazed
part of
and

indeed,

f seeing thie might-

nave, the chance o

iest of the American beasls, In  all |
ids  wild vigor, surrounded by e |
tremerdous  desolation of his far-off

had begun to grow
the others should
bull lKkewise ap-
e of the glade, and

a young tree,
I almed low,
and puiled trig-

TTING THE HERD”

e rifle all the bison,

The Million Dollar Kid --

without the momentary hait of terror
struck surprise so common AMOLR
game, turned and raced off at headlong
speed. The fringe of young pines be-
yond and below the glade cracked an
swaved as {f a whirlwind were passing
and in another moment they reached
the top of a steep Incline, thickly
strewn with boulders and dead timber
Down this they plunged with reckless
speed; their surefootedness was a mar-
vel in such seemingly unwieldly heasts
A column of dust obscured their pas
sage, and under Its cover they disap-
peared in the forest; but the trail of

the bull was marked by splashes of |
frothy Ulood, and we followed it at a
trot. Fifty yards beyond the border of

the forest we found the stark
body stretched motionlesa.

black

He was a splendid old bull, still {n| &'oom of the forest round about.

his full vigor, with large, sharp horns
and heavy mane and glossy coat;
I felt the most exulting pride as |
handled and examined him;
procured a trophy such as can fall
henceforth to few hunters indeed.

It was too late to dress the beast
that evening, so, after taking out the
tongue and cutting off

for supper and breakfast, we scram-

0,0000000000.0.00000000000000000000090000000000000000000000000.000000.0000000000000000000, nooooo

Pres. Roosevelt's Own Story of Hunting the Buffalo ¢
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and |

for 1 had |

enough meat

=- - By R.W.Taylor

¢

islezelginyein; - i

bled down near to the torrent, and af-
‘v some search found a good spot for
ampling Hot and dusty from the
day's hard tramp, [ undressed and
ook a plunge in the stream, the lcy
cater making me gasp. Then, having
uflt s slight lean-to of brush, and
lragged together enough dead timber
to burn all night, we cut long alder
wigs, sat down before soma embers
aked apart, and grilled and ate our
huffalo meat with the utmost relish

Night had fallen; a cold wind blew
ip the valley, the torrent roared as It
leaped past and drowned our words
18 we strove to talk over our advent-
ures and success; while the flame of
‘he fire flickered and danced, lighting
up with continual vivid flashes the

i

STORY No. 3.
Fights with Grizzlies

Ways for Girls

to Earn a Living

By RHETA CHILDE DORR.

0L 0N

Mre. RHETA CMILDK DORR hererepliss to questions about giris’ work
from Evening Worid readers, and gives advice and Information cencerning
different employments.

| holder In a printing office, publishing
house or newspaper offlce. The ecopy-
holder reads the oconv o the proots
reader, who does (la correeting. In

ttme the cupy-holder learns the proof
continue her atudies through the ,.,..i. the rather ocomplicated vm?n.hu-

sunuzer. I heard that you had given ..
Y and tha gaeneral minutl
this information, but I have not been | {;qda, Wages vary from lw"k-ml:b:

able to get the paper. H. W. | vesk. A
I 414 refer to free summer olasses At | be nulﬂc!q,:::h S e R e

the Hebrew Technical School for Oirls, | ——

but (n this I was mistaken. I have

since learned that the free classes there | ertmg Poctry.

are only open to the puplls who have| D®&¢ Mes, Dorr;

been attending through the winter, | MAT chances are there for o

Thers are no public school tmde classes | young lady aged twenty-five

in the suimmner, I regret to say. ’ with a talent for writing pes
jotry? I am told that this talent oould

Free Stenography.
Dear Mre. Dorr:

INDLY tell me of free alasses In
K stenogmwphy where a girl oan

Costume Designing. N ottt s poetry is reall "m"
Deoar Mrs. Dosr: | ; o 14
ILL you tel me where 1 can f:;gc:: 1:":2 :‘::. R only by, sending,
W learn costume designing? I am |yeree, :)'pewﬁ!unml.f“nmmm -
sixteen and have spent a year| clome 4 stamped and . 4
in High Bohool. Am I qualified 10 | jetter for reply. Send to one magasing,
enter a trade school? L. G. M. | atter another, ana it none of th
There 18 no such thing in this COUN- | capt the verses you wif) have ‘;m“l‘-,
try as costume designing, and naturally | clude that You can't write yet. B
the schools do not teach It. Costume | that need not mean that yo:
deslgn lllustration Is another thing. 1t | 1anrn to write. Try again.
is ona of the highest branches of cowm-
mercial art and you may attend
clasees at the Manhattan Trade School

Demonstrating,

Dear Mrs. Dore:

for girls, No. 206 East Twenty-third
street, or at the Waschington Irving 8 a young lady of seventeen, with
I{igh SBchool. You will be taught to fair education, qualified for em~

pioyment as a demonstrator? What
course of study is necessary, and whese
should | agpply for a position?
PUZZLED,
Mort of the demomstrators [ have
|Been in the grocery departmonts of the
big stores appear older than seventean,

draw or paint, froom a design made in
Parls or Vienna, a picture of a vos- |
tume on an attractive figure. The fig- |
ure and all the detalls of the costume |
will be your work. Bixteen !5 a good |
age to enter trade classes, and yYour
year In high sohool is A& great advan-

yH: | However, if you can 4o the work 2
don’t think your youth a serious handle

. ,cap. There I8 no special cours
Froofreadtng. study. Did you hiave domestie lci.ou::

Dear Mre. Dorr: In the publle school
WOULD lige Information concerning | strators have to :01;1 ym’no‘:‘m@;

I proofreading, Iis requirements, Its all have to handle do'mcm[c uun,.ﬂ:n
pay. How shalli I obtain a poel-| ——

tion? I have a high school education. | ¢

L. ¥., Glen Ridge, N. J. !E"Ibalmmg.

Proofresding s & part of the print-|Dear Mrs. Doer:

er's trade, and formerly & man or LAT are the requirements gor
women had to be & praoctieal printer learning to be an embalmer? 7y
in order to be a proofreader. Now the am forty years old, and have
requirements are not quite so rigid. [two children to educate. I think I
One must have an exceptionally good should like that work, Are there schoola
knowledge of English, especlally specll- | where it s taught? Mrs. 8. W. w.
ing, punotuation and grammar. The | It there are schools they are private
proofreader must be able to detect the ones In connection with large under-
most obscure errors. Bhe should have | taking establishments. Why not call at
some knowledge of Fremoh and Ger- O0¢ Of these and ,nquire? I under-
man, although this is not abeolutely employmen‘l '2.."335 ignﬁerlyotﬁ:x"n:uﬁnqg
assential. Apply for a position as copy- at good pey.
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Betty Vincent’s Advice
on Courtship anda Marriage §

WIll Appear In
Saturday’s Evening World.

|

L ST Love)
CAMPING OUT,.

English people cannot understand what
we suffer from & corrupt government
My father returned to Siberia and die!
there in miaery; my mother, as I sav
was shot. My only sister and myself

and our wealth was seized by the high
official who had caused all the trouble;
and then Anna disappeared.’

“The Vowels.”

There was a syvinpathetic siience.
Then Billy spoke: “"And this soclety?"’
“It is called the Vowed Soclety, as I
|have explained,’ said Bezkoff. rapidly.
“l got money from my uncle. who, In
| fact, allows me an income, not knowing
|that T am a member of the society. But
I'T have Jjolned it in the hope of alding
my country. Should I leave it I would
1be killed."’

“Do you want to leave #t? said Willy,
abruptly.
‘Yes,” sald Beskoff, and brought his

CHOP A .LITTLE
MORE wWoop,

YouN g MmAN!/

ALL . RIGHT,
BUT IT'S
AWFULLY HARD
WORK , MRS,
CHAPERONE !

QEE' BuT
THIS KETTLE
1S HEAVY ! /=

WORKER![ |

hand heavily on the table. ‘“As soon
as I can I hope to leave it, but I 40 #0
at the cost of my immediate death,
unless''—

‘‘Unless what?' asked Bllly, deeply in-
terested.

Bezkoff started and passed his hand
across his forehead. ‘'‘Don't ask me
that—yet,"”” he sald, significantly.

‘‘How many members are there of this
soclety?'' asked Blilly, bluntly.

‘““Only thirty, who are controlled by
five more—A, B, I, O and U, as I told
you—thirty-five members in all. The
alm is to get money in any way, hon-
estly or dishomestly, as occasion serves.
We tried to Inveigle Bir Joan Newby !

into our nets. I was chosen to do ®eo,
and therefore I came to him,

OOH! I'M 'TIRED.Yo DEATH
BuT. 1 PROMISED Yo !
It‘.';BA\T FOR ouRl

JAHING “TRIP!

But he was too clever and uld not
do business with us. But Richard"—
‘“Then what is to be done? asked

Willy, anxiousdy,
Beskoff, who had assumed his disgTise
;ru.ln. turned %uickly. *I have told you, |
iss Minter, I'll go up and see what 1
| can do."" He moved toward the door. |

11y

AREN'T You GOING
WITH 08 ,MONK 7

NOPE . 'm
Too TIRED !

“As soon as I can, I shall write—only|
give me a week, to do what I can. Only
one thing remains to be said. 8hould'
ou hear nothing of me or Hallon or:
ules within a week, search the vault.”
Billy rose, quite amased. ‘‘S8earch the
vault!" she echoed. Do you mean|
Abbot Hurley's erypt?’ |

*“The same!" Bezkoff opened the door.
‘“The whole secret of these troubles, |
and, I truly believe, of the murder
itself, is to be found in the vault. Walit
for a and then search. Good-by!"
(To be continued)

—
'Magic in Odd Numbers.

| VEN (n the matter of weighing gro-
| ceries there seems a magic in 0dd

numbers,!’ sadd a housekeeper. :
“Most of the packages of salt, ml

‘y;nmhs aal .“mb-
23 evo-
with a one-pound. or
Eoundmn?‘;.hmt chantes are
you w; or

MY LOVE AND DEVOTION
ARE AS DEEP AS THE OCEAN-
SO WON'T . You TAKE A NOTION
AND LOVE BUT ME!

—"‘ﬁuon i

of lawn, with the
| sleeves and the Yyoke
of embroidery; but

00000000 COOOCCOOO000000000

| marry now, and even If your salary
{'were sufficlent, I would not advise you
{to marry at present.

Ask Her to Watt,

Dear Betty:

AM twenty-eme and am in love wnh' .
l s very nlce gt who loves me. She| Fle Should cApologise,

is willing to get married if I make a |, Betty:

better salary. I am now making §12 per AM twenty-two. 8ix months ago I
week. As timey have been so hard, I met a young man five years my
have done all I could to get a better senjor e took me out many thnes
position, but have not suocceeded. and told me that he loved me. While

1 am afra!d that some other fellow | sajling one night he sald something I
may oome along and take thig dear girl, | a1q not like. I told htm not to call
which would break my heart. Can you| again. Do you think T should walt for
advise what to do? W. T. | his love any more? T. R. D.

Tell the young lady you have tried to If the young man offendsed you seri-
get a better position, but that at present | ously do not recalve him again untfl
it is tinpossible. Ask her If she is will- | he apclogizes. 1f he does mot do s0
ing to walt for a year or so untll you |1 advise you to forget him a8 soon as
are able to earn enough to support a | possible by accepting attentions from
wife. Berides, yon are too young tol some other man.

Daily Fashionﬂ

May Manton’s

OX plaited dreescs

for the younger

girls give tho
long Unes that are so
desirable. They are
simple and can be
laundered with ease
This one includes
shom, loose |EHeeves
is WwWorn over #
separate gulmpe. Lo
the {Mustretion the
material is whits !inen
with bands embrotd
ered and piped witl
Copenhagen blue, while
the guimpe beneath Is

and

while Copenhagen blue
on white s a pro
nounced favorite of th-
season, the little dres:
could be made from al-
most any seasonable
material.

The quantity of ma
terial required for th?
medium size (elght
years) is 438 yards
24, 814 yards or
91-4 yards 4 inches
wide, with 11-3 yards
of banding for the
dress; 11-2 yards &
inches wide, with 11-3
yards of all-over em-
broidery for the
guimpe.

Pattern No. 6004 i»
cut In sizes for girls
of four, ®x, elght and
ten years of age.

Girls' Box Plalted Dress With Guimpe—
Pattern No. 6004,

Call or send by mail to THE EVENING WORLD MAY MAN-

Eow TON FASHION BUREAU, No. 133 Dast Twenty-third street, New
o:.. York. Send 1 cents in coin or stampe for each pattern ordered.
These IMPORTANT-Write your name and address plainly, and al-
Patterns, weys specify sise wanted
D aaasaas




